MODERN TRAVEL

interesting to him than cathedrals and palaces
and museums of the arts. He sees his own garden,
which contains more pleasures for him than the
greatest of the parks, and he sees his own cat,
which surpasses the King's horses or the lordliest
beast in the Zoo as the paragon of animals. And
do not think that he does not see as many novel-
ties as if he were taxi-ing from church to church
and from museum to museum in a foreign city.
The seasons alone should give a man all the
novelties he needs. The very street in which he
lives changes from hour to hour. It is one street
when the sun is shining, another street in rain,
and another under the full moon. Foreign travel
is pleasant chiefly because it makes us realize that
we are among novelties, but when we are suffi-
ciently awake to see the Constant flow of novelties
in the world at our doors, we can enjoy all the
excitement of foreign travel along with the pleas-
ure of being at home. The worst of it is that,
though I know this, I also know that if I had a
fortune I should spend some of it in Florence, and
a little in Assisi, and might even be tempted as
far as Athens. But no further. I don't mind
reading about the ends of the earth in fiction, or in
travel-books, but I trust that, if I ever see them,
it will be many years hence and from a window
in Heaven, If I were offered a free trip round the
world, I might accept the offer through weakness,
but I do not wish to go round the world. Have
I not been round the sun once a year ever since
I was born ? That seems to have satisfied any
cravings I may have had for distant travel, or
at least to have made a jaunt round this pigmy
earth a matter of small consequence. Besides, I